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ruthless. The Idea liked to see its fighting-
cocks at it in earnest, since that was what
it had bred them for; but both were good
cocks. Villains, as Hegel had observed in
describing Greek tragedy, were not less
self-justified than heroes ; they were simply
the heroes of a lower stage of culture.
America and England remained at the stage
of individualism; Germany had advanced
to the higher stage of organisation. Perhaps
this necessary war was destined, through
the apparent defeat of Germany, to bring
England and America up to the German
level. Of course; and yet somehow, on
this occasion, Royce passed over these pro-
found considerations, which life-long habit
must have brought to his lips. A Socratic
demon whispered No, No in his ear; it
would have been better for such things
never to be. The murder of those thousand
passengers was not a providential act, re-
quisite to spread abroad a vitalising war;
it was a crime to execrate altogether. It
would have been better for Hegel, or who-
ever was responsible for it, if a millstone
had been hanged about his neck and he,
and not those little ones, had been drowned